again9 or ever. The hounds came and nuzzled about
him and he dropped his hand among their icy noses
and the warm flicking of their tongues^ gazing at the
trees from beyond which the dry rattling of the wagon"
came unimpeded upon the clear and soundless morning*.
"Ready to go?" Buddy said behind hirn^ and he
turned and picked up his shotgun where it leaned
against the wall The hounds surged about them with
eager whimperings and frosty breaths and Buddy led
them across to their pen and huddled them inside and
fastened the door on their astonished protests. From
another kennel he unleashed the young pointer, Dan.
Behind them the hounds continued to lift their baffled
and mellow expostulations.

Until noon they hunted the ragged,, fallow fields and
woods-edges in the warming air,, The frost was soon
gone^ and the air warmed to a windless languor,, and
twice in brier thickets they saw redbirds darting like
arrows of scarlet flame* At last Bayard lifted his eyes
unwinking into the sun.

"I've got to go back,,, Buddy/9 he said* "I'm going
home this afternoon.99

"All right/9 Buddy agreed without protest^ and he
called the dog in. "You come back next month.5*

Mandy got them some cold food and they ate9 and
while Buddy was saddling Perry, Bayard went into the
house5 where he found Henry laboriously soling a pair
of boots and the old man reading a week-old newspaper
through steel-bowed spectacles.

"I reckon yo* folks will be lookin* fer you,** Mr.
MacCallum agreed^ removing his spectacles, "Well be
ex pectin* you back next month though, to git that *ere
fox. Ef we don't git 9im soon.* General won't be able to
hold up his haid befo5 them puppies."
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